often wondered why H.H. never arranged for the Wests
to visit the pagoda, for in a book I borrowed from the
Maharaja's library, it's stated to be one of the finest
monuments in Asia. I suppose he was afraid that Mrs.
West couldn't have managed the climb."
" Maybe that was one of the reasons which prevented
H.H. from sending the Wests here," replied Durrant,
" but there are others which youll understand when
we've finished our inspection. If you're rested we'd
better get a move on, because we ought to finish sight-
seeing, and get back to the shade of the rest house not
later than nine o'clock. The weather has begun to heat
up a lot lately."
As they entered the courtyard, Durrant drew Olga's
attention to the carved lining of the great gateway.
Row upon row of statues represented males and females
in sexual union, varied by groups such as only experts in
perversion could have conceived.
"We'd better examine the decoration round the
exterior of the central building first," said Durrant.
The structure was girdled with life-size chiselled
figures commemorating, not only the act of procreation,
but many other forms of sex pleasure. The ecstatic
expression of the chiselled faces, die suggested tremulous
delight of the stone limbs, made Olga blush with con-
fusion. However, Durrant's interest in the carving
appeared so detached, technical and erudite, that Olga
managed to regain her self-possession.
"If H.H. hadn't appreciated your mentality and
artistic taste he'd never live suggested my bringing you
here/' Durrant remarked. " But he puts you into a very
different category from the conventional fools of girls
who, unable to comprehend the magnificence of the art
work, would be horrified or, at least, would pretend to be
bonified as a sign of respectability."
Flattered by this speech, Olga conquered her impulse
to fleea and permitted Durrant to guide her from group